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VETERINARIAN'S OBSESSION 


Benjamin 


I’ve always found myself at one with the animals I work 
with, but now, the animal within me has completely taken 
over. The woman of my dreams, my white-blonde beauty, is 
the new sole focus of my attention. But finding out her Dad 
is an old friend of mine might just put a spanner in the 
works... 


Nova 


Benjamin is everything I want...he’s kind, caring, good with 
animals and a total hunk. He helped me save the lives of the 
homeless puppy I found abandoned with the trash, and I 
can’t help being head over heels for him. But it turns out I 
might be on the streets soon too, and my father would 
never approve of the feelings I’m having for his old friend... 


*Veterinarian's Obsession is a SHORT insta-everything 
standalone instalove romance with an HEA, no cheating, 
and no cliffhanger. 


NEWSLETTER 


Wake up to a free, new, original story on 
Easter morning by joining my 
mailing list and staying subscribed. 


Click here >> Get a FREE book for Easter 


CHAPTER ONE 


B enjamin 


The rain is heavy and violent outside, lashing against the 
windows of my veterinarian practice. No one has any 
business being outside in weather like that. Deciding to 
wait for it to calm down, I take a sweep of the animals, 
making sure they’re all safely locked away for the night. I 
approach the cage where a cat I named Oscar is slouched 
in the corner, feeling sorry for himself since he lost his eye 
in a catfight last week. Still, when I open the cage to runa 
finger along his back, he looks content. Animals tend to like 
me more than humans...sometimes it feels like I’m more one 
of them. 


“It'll stop soon,” I murmur. I know the animals hate the 
sound of the rain on the glass top of the practice. “Who 
would be crazy enough to be out on a day like this?” 


As though on cue, the door swings opens with a gush of 
wind, knocking the bell above the door as they enter. I sigh 
and roll my eyes. People don’t seem to have any respect for 
the closed sign on the door these days. 


“We’re closed,” I growl as I head back through to the 
reception area. But when I see who is standing in front of 
the main desk, I stop in my tracks. 


She’s drenched from the rain, shivering and holding a box 
close to her chest, but she’s still the most beautiful creature 
I’ve ever seen. Her white-blonde hair falls in long waves 
over her curvy body. Her innocent blue eyes make her look 
like a deer in the headlights. She shudders from the cold, 
but she seems more concerned about the box in her hands. 
Looking her up and down, I feel every possessive bone in 
my body stand at attention. I feel my cock hardening in my 
pants. All I know at this moment is I need to make this 
woman mine. She seems familiar to me somehow, but I 
know if I’d ever seen her before, I would’ve spent all my 
days trying to find her and make her mine. I know that a 
woman like this one is a rare thing, but it feels like fate that 
this storm has blown her my way today. I feel a growl 
forming in my throat and the urge to grab her and kiss her. 
How can I resist when she’s right here for the taking? 


“T’m sorry...[ know you’re closed,” she squeaks. “But I found 
this puppy on the side of the road and...well...1 was afraid 
she might die if I left her.” 


“Don’t worry about the closed sign. Bring her to me,” I tell 
her gruffly. She shuffles toward me, leaving a trail of 
raindrops behind her as she presents the box to me. 


The little French Bulldog inside has the very definition of 
puppy dog eyes...in some strange way, it seems like a 
version of this woman if she was an animal. It’s so timid, 
cowering in the corner of its box with frightened eyes, that I 
can’t help seeing the resemblance between the two of them 
in character. I look up at the woman. For her to bring this 
dog in today was such a kind act...it makes me all the more 
attracted to her. I don’t care much about human decency 


between each other, it often feels like people are doing 
good deeds just for the praise online...but this woman... 
know that she’s got a good heart. 


“Leave her to me, I’m going to get her fixed up,” I Say, 
taking the box from her hands. She looks a little surprised. 


“I... can try and get some money together for the 
treatment...I didn’t really think it through when I came 
here...” 


“Don’t you worry about that. I'll take care of you.” I look the 
beautiful woman in the eyes, fully aware of how lucky I am 
to have met her today. “You must be freezing, let me get 
you dried off.” 


I want to put my arm around her, but with the puppy now in 
my hands, I simply gesture for her to follow me. I take her 
through to where most of the animals are sleeping and put 
the puppy down on the examination table. The puppy seems 
cold and afraid, but not in any immediate danger, so I leave 
her to calm down and get used to her surroundings while I 
find a blanket for the woman. She stands, dripping and 
shivering with her arms wrapped around herself. As I 
approach her, I unzip her coat and strip her of it, revealing 
her bare arms below covered in goosebumps. Tossing the 
coat aside, I begin to rub some warmth back into her arms 
as she stares. 


“What’s your name?” I growl. I don’t talk to people much 
outside of my practice, and I don’t tend to care much about 
details people give me, but I want to know this woman. I 
want to know everything about her, even though I’ve 
already decided that she’s perfect, incredible, mine. She 
shivers beneath my touch. 


“T’m...Nova. Like supernova...my parents are into 
astronomy, I guess...” 


Nova...it’s the perfect name for her. She’s come into my life 
today and created some explosive effect on my life, just like 
an exploding star. I’ve heard the name before, but I can’t 
place where. As I finish rubbing her arms, I quickly wrap a 
blanket I have around her shoulders. 


“Pm Benjamin,” I tell her, pulling the blanket tight around 
her shoulders. “Sorry if the blanket smells like dog, 
everything here smells like dogs. You get used to it.” 


She raises her eyes to offer me a small smile. “It’s okay. I 
love puppies.” 


Just another reason to want her an unreasonable amount. 
This is ridiculous. I’ve never had any interest in women 
before. I’m a lone wolf, I always have been. I’ve always seen 
women as a distraction from work, though I know I could 
settle down if I wanted to. But now...the magnetic presence 
of this woman is making me doubt everything I’ve ever 
thought about women and dating. 


I try to distract myself by heading over to the examination 
table to check on the puppy. Her sad eyes are closed. I 
guess she feels calm in my office, which means she can’t 
have long since been abandoned. Nova hovers close by my 
shoulder. A wet tendril of her hair falls over her shoulder 
and brushes my arm. It makes my entire body go rigid, my 
cock stand at attention in my pants. It’s completely 
inappropriate timing, and yet I’d do anything to have her 
touch me again. 


“Is she going to be okay?” she whispers in her soft voice. I 
stroke the puppy’s head and it groans quietly, snuffling as it 
rests its head on its paws. 


“She’ll be fine. I can fix anything,” I growl, showing off a 
little. I’ve never felt the need to impress anyone with my 
skills...up until now. I want her to know how committed I am 


to my job. I want her to know that she came to the right 
place...and that I’m going to look after her as well as the 


puppy. 
“Let me find you a seat.” 


I wrap my arm around her shivering shoulders and lead her 
to my office where there’s a comfy chair for her to sit in. I 
gently encourage her onto the seat and she watches me as I 
bustle around the room, silently attempting to make my 
guest comfortable by making her coffee and turning up the 
heating. I was ready to head home five minutes ago, but 
now that she’s here, I’d happily stay here all night. The 
things I could do to her right here in my office. 


I need to get a grip. She’s not here for me...she’s here for 
the puppy. I hand her a mug of coffee and she wraps her 
hands around it, sighing in content. I shake my head at her, 
but affectionately, not patronizingly. She’s got this sweet 
demeanor that I just can’t seem to resist. I never thought I 
had a type, but if I did, I would never have guessed it to be 
someone like her. And yet, here I am, more attracted to her 
in five minutes than I’ve ever been to anyone in my entire 
life. 


“What the hell were you doing out in the rain?” I ask her, 
leaning against my desk. “On a night like this, of all nights.” 


She shrugs with an almost guilty looking smile. “I was 
walking home from a job interview...and through the sounds 
of the storm...I just knew I heard something. I told myself 
just to go home, but I couldn’t stand the thought of 
someone or something being hurt...and then I found the 
puppy abandoned in the box in an alleyway. It broke my 
heart...I couldn’t just leave her there...so I came straight 
here.” 


God, she’s perfect. It’s like she doesn’t even know it too, 
which makes it so much better. I wish I could stay here with 
her right now, but it’s my responsibility to check on the pup. 
I offer her a smile and nod toward the other room. 


“I’m just going to check on the puppy, make yourself 
comfortable. Is there someone you can call? To pick you up, 
or whatever?” 


She nods with a smile and I feel anger coursing through my 
veins. Not at her of course...never at her...but at the 
thought she might have some guy on standby, ready to 
come and sweep her off her feet. I want her all for my own, 
as irrational as that may be considering I’d never even met 
her before today. But in my heart, she’s mine. In my soul, 
she’s mine. In my blood, she’s mine. And as I turn away 
from her, it feels like leaving a piece of me behind. 


Because the second she walked in that door, I felt one step 
closer to getting what I want. 


Nova 


I watch him stalk from the room, and I finding myself 
trembling as I watch him go. He has such a dominating 
presence that I only feel myself relax a little once he’s gone. 
I’ve never had an interest in men before. I knew all along 
that I was waiting for someone perfect...and right now, I’m 
certain I’ve found him. 


He’s clearly older than me. I can see the maturity in his 
eyes if not on his smooth features. When I walked in, I was 
expecting an old, white-haired man with a kind face and 
smiling eyes. 


Instead, I got Benjamin. Brooding, sexy Benjamin. Dark 
hair, and dark intense eyes to match. Looking into them, I 


felt myself losing my inhibitions, letting my feelings run wild 
as though there’s an animal inside of me waiting to break 
free. He somehow looks like a beast - a wolf, maybe, and he 
acts like one with his gruff manner and his blunt way of 
speaking. But it only makes me more attracted to him. And 
the way he looks at me...I’m not sure if he feels it too, but it 
looks as though he’s exploring the same feelings I am. 
These intense, raw feelings that have been driving me wild 
since I walked into this place. He’s the ultimate bad boy, 
and my body has responded to him so dramatically that I 
can tell I won’t be letting these feelings slide any time soon. 


I want him so bad I can feel the wetness between my legs. 
He’s turned me on with every single action of his body, 
however small. Every ripple in his muscled arms, every 
blink of his dark eyes, every time he looks at me, I feel like 
something inside me is coming alive for the first time. Now, 
even though I know I should leave, it’s the last thing I want 
to do. 


Still, I pick up the phone and call my father, asking him to 
pick me up and take me home. He says he’ll meet me here 
with a sigh and then hangs up. He’s used to me running 
into trouble like this. It’s not the first time he’s picked me 
up in the middle of a storm, for sure. 


A moment after the call ends, Benjamin returns to the 
room. I can’t help staring at his perfect body. His t-shirt 
clings to his sculpted muscles, showing off every inch of his 
incredible body. I wish he’d just sweep me up and kiss me, 
but when his dark eyes meet mine, my insides melt and it 
feels almost as good as the idea of his lips on mine. 


“You got a ride home?” 


I nod. “Thank you so much for helping me out. I know you 
were probably headed home for the night...” 


“That’s alright. I’m happy to help. If you need anything...you 
know where I am,” he says. I feel my heart fluttering in my 
chest. It’s so strange watching him. Half of me is convinced 
by his rough bad boy act...like he’s been practicing being 
hard faced all his life...but another part of me can see he 
has a heart of gold. He must to devote his life to animals. 


I feel nervous around him, inexplicably attracted to every 
detail about him. He doesn’t seem to be nervous himself, 
watching me intently without ever flinching away. I wish I 
could play it as cool as him, but just being around him sends 
my heart into overdrive. He clears his throat. 


“Well...the puppy seems okay, just a little shaken up, which 
is understandable. She’s not chipped so it’s unlikely she’s 
just lost...it looks like she was dumped. So...do you want to 
keep her? I can set you up with a starter pack for having a 
pet if you’re up for it...” 


I wish I could. I really wish I could take that puppy home as 
a reminder of the night I met the man of my dreams all 
thanks to that little cutie. But I know I can’t. Since I was 
made redundant, I can barely take care of myself, let alone 
a dog as well. I know how bad my money troubles are 
already. I wouldn’t want to put the puppy through the same 
things I’m going through. 


I sigh. “I’d love to, Benjamin...but honestly, I don’t think I 
can care for her right now. I want to give her the home she 
deserves...but I don’t think that’s with me.” 


Something in Benjamin’s hard eyes softens. I hope he 
doesn’t pity me, though with the state of me right now it’s 
likely that he does. After a moment, he nods. 


“Understood. I’ll make sure she finds a good home, she’s a 
very well behaved puppy. I’m sure she’ll find a home in no 
time.” 


It pains me, the idea of leaving here without Benjamin and 
the tiny puppy. My father will be here any moment. I glance 
shyly at Benjamin. “Would you mind letting me see her one 
last time?” 


“Of course not,” Benjamin says, his gruff voice returning. 
“Why don’t you give her a name as well?” 


I follow him through to the next room where the puppy is 
still on the examination table. She looks up at me with 
angelic eyes and I sigh, patting her soft head gently. She 
closes her eyes, seeming to relax under my touch. 


“Hey, you’re a natural with animals,’ Benjamin says. His 
voice is deep and dominating, but his words warm my 
heart. I like the idea that he thinks I’m good at the same 
things he is. I stroke the puppy’s head again, feeling my 
heart swell. 


“Her name is Angel.” 


Benjamin stands close to me as he watches Angel by my 
side. There’s a ghost of a smile on his hard features. “It’s a 
good name. It suits her. It’s a shame you can’t take her.” 


“Don’t...you’re breaking my heart,” I say quietly. I feel his 
arm snake around my shoulders and I hold my breath, 
mesmerized by his touch. He leans in close to my ear, his 
breath hot on my skin. 


“Well, I can’t allow that...” he growls. 


Suddenly, the front door slams open and I jump away from 
Benjamin in shock. I can barely believe I was so close to him 
a second ago and I let him slip away from me. Now, he’s 
already turned his back on me to go and greet whoever it 
is. 


“Benjamin!” my father is saying when I peep through the 
door. I can see the recognition on his features. “It’s been 
years, how are you?” 


“Fine. Just fine,” Benjamin replies stiffly. I can’t help staring 
at the pair of them in shock. 


Do they know each other? 


My father spots me and smiles. “There you are, Nova. I 
can’t believe you’ve found another way to get caught out in 
a storm...still, it gives you an opportunity to get acquainted 
with my old pal, Benjamin.” 


I stare between the two of them, unable to make a 
connection between them. They’re so different in every way 
that it’s impossible to imagine that they were ever friends. 
While Benjamin is quiet and brooding, while my father is 
loud and sociable. In fact, the three of us in the same room 
is a combination of characters that seems entirely unusual 
to me. I offer Benjamin an awkward smile. 


“I had no idea...” I say, but now, I can see that there’s a 
reason I recognized him earlier. I’ve seen him in old school 
pictures with my father before. Now, of course, they’re both 
in their forties and they look different, but even back in 
those photos, Benjamin still had that brooding look in his 
eyes. Now, he looks mildly shocked and slightly irritated. I 
guess after the moment we shared just a minute ago, the 
last thing he wants is to find out I’m his old friend’s 
daughter. 


“Me neither,” Benjamin says. He looks at my father with 
tight lips. “It’s good to see you again.” 


“And yourself” my father exclaims with enough enthusiasm 
for both of them. “Anyway, best be off...it’s late to be called 
upon as Nova’s taxi service, ready, honey?” 


“I just need you to write down some details...” Benjamin 
interjects quickly. “Just for client records...” 


I nod in a daze. It takes me a few moments to realize he’s 
essentially asking for my number. My heart soars as I write 
down my details. I know it’s probably just for professional 
reasons, he certainly wouldn’t be interested in me now that 
he knows who my father is, but at the same time, I’m fully 
aware that now the power is in his hands. He can call me if 
he wants to...and despite the fact that my father would 
never approve, I hope he’ll call me as soon as he can. 


“Come in any time you want to see the puppy,” Benjamin 
reminds me as he takes the clipboard from me. He nods 
almost coldly at my father. “It was good to see you again.” 


My father beams. “Yes, well, now that I know where you 
are, I can call in at some point. We’ve got a cat back home, 
she’s probably due a check-up soon.” 


Benjamin nods, but he’s looking in my direction. I blush, 
feeling his eyes wandering over my body. He nods a second 
time. “Pll see what I can do.” 


I don’t want to leave. I wish I’d suggested that we ride out 
the storm here. But my father takes my arm and I leave 
Benjamin and the puppy behind, feeling hope in my heart at 
the idea that someday soon, I might get a call from the sexy 
veterinarian. 


CHAPTER TWO 


B enjamin 


I can’t believe it. I finally meet the woman of my dreams 
and it turns out she’s the daughter of one of my high school 
buddies. I feel like punching something. This is the worst- 
case scenario. I know that she’s supposed to be off limits. 
Now, I have to break the rules in order to have her by my 
side. 


I know I can’t just let her go. It’s not in my nature to give up 
a good thing when I have it. Luck doesn't often seem to 
come my way, either, so for once, I’m only thinking about 
myself. Screw her father. Screw what anyone else thinks. 
She was mine from the moment I set eyes on her, and I 
don’t plan on letting her go. 


I have her number now, so the ball is in my court. Maybe 
she won’t want to speak to me. Maybe she believed my lie 
about keeping her details on record. All I really wanted was 
a chance to see her again, and now, I’m going to take it. 


It’s a quiet morning in my veterinary practice. I’ve just had 
several people come and collect their pets, so there aren’t 
even many animals to keep me company. The receptionist 
has a handle on the front desk, so after a few moments of 
deliberation, I scoop Angel onto my lap and call the number 
that Nova gave me. My heart is thudding hard in my chest 
as the phone rings. I tell myself to be patient, but every 
muscle in my body is tense knowing I’m going to hear her 
voice again. 


She picks up the fifth ring. 


“Hello.” she says uncertainly. There’s the shy girl who 
captured my attention yesterday, should I tell her I was up 
all night thinking of her? That she brought out the animal 
inside me more than ever before and that my dick has been 
rock hard ever since we met? Should I tell her that I 
thought about jerking off to the thought of her, but I knew it 
wouldn’t be anywhere near as good as burying my cock 
deep inside her pussy and hearing her cry out my name? 


I guess I’d better start off slower. 


“Tt’s Benjamin,” I say. I hear the intake of her breath and 
take it as a good sign that she’s happy to hear from me. 


“Benjamin...I’m glad you called. How’s Angel?” 


“She’s doing fine. She’s sitting with me now, she doesn’t 
seem too bothered about her ordeal. I was 
wondering...would you like to come in today and see her? I 
meant what I said...about you always being welcome.” 


She takes a moment. I can hear how nervous she is from 
her swallow breathing. I’ve put her on the spot here. 
“Well...I don’t have anything to do today...and the storm has 
passed...but I wouldn’t want to get in the way.” 


“You wouldn’t be in the way. I want you here,” I growl. I 
can’t help myself. She brings out this possessive side of me 
and I don’t know if I can go a day without seeing her. With 
little work to distract me, she’s all that’s on my mind. 


“Well...okay then! I’ll come over as soon as I can.” 
“Good,” I say gruffly. “I look forward to it.” 


When the call ends, I feel restless. I want her here, right 
this second. I want to see her beautiful face and those 
angelic eyes of hers staring back into mine. I pace the 
room, excited for her to show up so that we can be alone 
once again. I don’t know if I'll be able to control these urges 
I’m feeling toward her...maybe I won’t even try. 


But knowing who her father is...it’s thrown me a curveball. 
Under any other circumstance, I’d take what I want without 
considering anyone else. 


But her father was a good friend to me when we were in 
school together. He was there for me when my parents died 
and I was left alone in the world. It might've been over 
twenty years ago, but he respected me, and I know I should 
respect him in return. 


I want him out of the picture though. I wish I’d never met 
him. He’s just an obstacle in my way and my damn moral 
code makes it so much harder to do anything to hurt him. I 
wish he was a louse so I could just screw him over and do 
what I want. But a man like him is hard to hurt. 


Still, if it means I get to be with Nova, I know it has to be 
worth it. I just have to forget that he’s part of the equation. 
And when Nova enters the room, having been invited 
through by the receptionists, all thoughts of her father go 
right out of the window. 


“Hi,” she says shyly. She awkwardly waves at me. “How are 
you?” 


“Fine,” I say. I’m not good at small talk. I want deep 
conversations...1 want communication where the only thing 
we do is feel our bodies against one another. I don’t mind 
silence when the looks between us say everything that 
needs to be said. “You want to see the pup?” 


She nods eagerly and blushes. I can tell she’s the sort of girl 
who blushes all the time, and it’s kind of endearing. I never 
expected to be obsessing over someone who is so timid, but 
one look in her pale eyes and I know that I didn’t dream up 
the connection between us the last time we met. It’s back, 
and stronger than it was before. 


I lift Angel easily from her cage and hold her in the palm of 
my hand. She’s so tiny and I see Nova’s eyes light up in 
delight. She pets Angel’s head gently as I watch her. I can’t 
help the moment that blood rushes to my cock and it 
stiffens watching her. Her body is sexy, and her personality 
is just as good. Seeing her gentle attitude toward the 
animals, to life in general, it massively turns me on, for 
whatever reason. 


I can’t stand the pleasantries knowing what we both really 
want. I knew the moment I put my arm around her 
yesterday that she craves the sexual connection between us 
too. I know that I can’t let it slide, no matter how much guilt 
I feel about going for what I want. I’ve been alone for such 
a long time...but no longer. I need her, no matter what it 
takes. 


“Nova...” I growl. She looks up at me nervously. 


a Ye s? n 


“Come for a drink with me,” I tell her. It’s not a question. I 
can’t let her say no...not now that I’ve had a taste of what it 
would be like to be in her presence. She blinks in surprise, 
looking even more nervous than before. She knows that 
she’ll be taking a risk by saying yes. Maybe it’s too much to 
ask...she doesn’t seem like the sort to put everything on the 
line. And yet, after a moment, she smiles. 


“Td like that,” she whispers. 


Nova 


I must’ve lost my mind completely. I’m standing in my 
apartment, getting ready for Benjamin to pick me up, 
looking at myself in the mirror. I feel like a different person. 
I’m wearing a white dress that I’ve had in the back of my 
closet for years. It hugs my figure and makes me feel 
anxious about what Benjamin’s will think. My curves have 
often made me self-conscious and right now, in the midst of 
my first date, I can’t help feeling like I’m putting myself 
entirely on display. I know that’s what I want in a way, I 
want Benjamin to notice me. And yet, the whole thing is 
making me feel incredibly nervous. 


How can I go through with this knowing how much my 
father would disapprove? He’s always made it clear that 
he’ll be a tough judge on whoever I date, and going out 
with someone twice my age has never been on the cards in 
his mind. But I’ve never felt a connection with someone the 
way I do with Benjamin. One look in his dark eyes and I’m 
lost to him all over again. So far in the time we’ve spent 
apart, I’ve done my best to convince myself there’s no 
connection between the two of us, but the heat pooling 
between my legs at the thought of his face, his muscled 
body, his gruff persona proves otherwise. My knees feel 


weak. My heart is pounding hard in my chest. I want him so 
much, and yet every fibre of my being is telling me I 
shouldn’t allow myself to indulge. 


The doorbell rings signaling his arrival. I fuss over myself 
nervously. I can’t mess this night up. I owe it to myself. I 
might be jobless, I might be close to getting evicted, but I 
can’t allow myself to walk away from who might be the love 
of my life too. No matter what anyone else thinks, I need to 
do something for myself for once. 


He looks incredible when I meet him at the door. He’s 
wearing a white button down shirt that teases the sight of a 
tattoo on his chest through the thin material. In fact, the 
shirt reveals a lot, like the outline of his toned muscles 
through his shirt. He looks like he could sweep me right off 
my feet with ease and the thought sends flutters through 
my stomach. His dark eyes search mine. I’ve yet to see him 
smile much, but I can see the intense fire in his gaze. He’s 
happy to see me, I can tell. 


“You look incredible,” he growls. He takes my hand and 
pulls me along without saying anything else. He’s a man of 
few words, and yet he knows exactly what to say when he 
does speak up. He’s a to the point kind of man and I like it. 
There’s no worry of mixed signals between us when he’s so 
incredibly blunt without being rude in the slightest. 


He opens the passenger door for me and helps me into his 
car. We ride in silence, he drives with one hand on the 
wheel, while he keeps his other hand resting on my thigh. It 
feels forbidden, but protective at the same time. I like the 
feeling of his warm hands on my bare skin. I want to know 
what it would feel with our naked bodies pressed together. I 
want to know how it would feel to have him deep inside me. 
My quiet fantasizing can’t get me in trouble if I don’t say it 


out loud, but something tells me he’s not taking me out 
tonight to get to know me as a friend. 


We park up close to a row of bars and he pulls me decisively 
toward the quietest one. It’s nothing fancy, which seems 
perfect to me. I’ve never needed fancy things in my life. I’m 
more interested in finding passion and love than money and 
expensive experiences. Tonight isn’t about where we end 
up...it’s about where this night leads us. 


We get to the bar and Benjamin turns to me, silently asking 
me what I’d like. 


“A small white wine, please,” I say quietly. I feel bad about 
him paying for me, but I’m penniless right now. 


“A white wine and a non-alcoholic beer,” he says gruffly to 
the bartender. I blink in surprise. 


“Non alcoholic?” I ask curiously. He shrugs. 


“Well, I’m driving. I wouldn’t want to put my passenger in 
danger,” he says protectively. “Besides...I’ve been sober 
since I was twenty-one.” 


“You have?” I don’t want to push him to tell me about it, it 
feels like a personal story lies behind his sobriety, but of 
course I’m interested. He glances at me, a frown settled on 
his face. 


“My parents were killed by a drunk driver,” he snarls. He 
seems angry at the memory rather than at me, but my skin 
turns a little cold. “They didn’t deserve to die...and I spent a 
few years really angry about that. I’d get blackout drunk, 
feeling like someone else should pay at my hands...someone 
else innocent should have to suffer what I did...what my 
parents did.” He shakes his head. “It made me bitter...cold. 
I finally gave it up and I don’t miss it. I don’t begrudge 
anyone else drinking...but it’s not for me.” 


I’m surprised at how much he’s opened up to me. I feel like 
I’m an open book and he’s a closed one, still wrapped in 
protective cellophane to keep his pages from being opened. 
And yet, he’s just told me a story that Ill bet he hasn’t said 
aloud in years. I place a hand on his arm, feeling the 
electricity bouncing from my skin to his. 


“Thanks for sharing,” I say gently. “I’m sorry that happened 
to you.” 


He shrugs, but he doesn’t move away from me, locking our 
gazes together. “These things happen,” he says roughly. 
When the bartender brings our drinks, he snatches them 
up and leads his way to a free table. 


There’s plenty of room at the corner bench for both of us, 
but we instinctively squish ourselves right into the nook, 
our legs pressed together. A ghost of a smile appears on his 
lips and I know he’s pleased by the contact between us. I 
sip my wine and I can feel him staring at me in awe. I look 
up shyly. 

“What?” I ask. He smirks a little. 


“Nothing. You’re just good to look at. I want to know more 
about you...” 


I blush. Every comment he makes almost seems like a 
throwaway...as though he’s just saying exactly what comes 
to mind and not realizing how much each compliment heats 
my skin. He’s making this so utterly personal and it’s 
making me nervous to be around him, but in the best 
possible way. I tuck my hair behind my ears. 


“Well...I’m kind of between jobs right now...” 


“Jobs don’t matter. Tell me your passion,” he growls, 
casually resting a hand on my leg. I gasp and lift my eyes to 


meet his dark eyes. They look almost black in the dim light 
of the bar. 


“Well...it’s kind of crazy...but I’ve always wanted to sing. I 
still do...I’m just so shy,” I say quietly. His hand begins to rub 
up and down my leg and I hold my breath. It’s more 
intoxicating having him touch me than it is drinking the 
wine. 


“T’d love to hear you some time,” he says in his quiet, gruff 
tone. “If your voice matches your beauty, you’ll be 
amazing.” 


I blush so much that I can feel the heat radiating off me. He 
leans in closer to me. 


“You have no idea how fucking attractive you are, do you?” 
he growls in my ear. His lips are so close to mine that I 
could easily kiss him. I take a shaky breath. 


“That’s kind of you to say.” 


“It’s true...don’t you notice the way men look at you as you 
walk by?” he growls. “You’re everything a man could want, 
Nova.... can just tell you’re ambitious, smart, 
strong...there’s something about you. You’re going to make 
some man very, very happy.” 


His eyes raise to meet mine. He swallows and I see his 
Adam’s apple bobbing in his throat. “Hopefully that man 
will be me.” 


I gasp in shock. He’s so honest about what he’s thinking 
and yet it shocks me every single time. His mouth is 
hovering close to mine again and I want nothing, but to lean 
in and capture his lips with mine. I want him to take me 
home with him and make me his. But I can feel the danger 
in the way he looks at me. He knows it’s forbidden, and yet 
he’s willing to take every risk in the book. It’s exciting, but 


scary. If he doesn’t care about treading on someone’s toes, 
then isn’t it likely he’ll upset my father without a second 
thought? 


I have to withdraw. I have to pull back to make sure I know 
what I want. I’m blinded by these emotions right now, 
obsessed with the idea of how things might be amazing 
between me and Benjamin, but I haven’t had a chance to 
consider how falling for him could ruin everything else. As 
much as I want to fall for him, I don’t want to hurt anyone 
else on my path to happiness. That just isn’t the way I do 
things. 


I can tell he’s about to kiss me. My heart jolts and I slowly 
back away. I can’t force myself to do it as quickly as I 
should, I’m moving against raw magnetism here. He’s 
pulling me in with his charm and yet I can’t give in to it. I 
shake my head. 


“T want to,” I whisper. “But my father...” 


“has nothing to do with our relationship,” Benjamin 
growls. “A relationship is two people...not three.” 


“I know, I’m sorry...but for now, I can’t do it,” I whisper. 
Benjamin holds my gaze and it’s so hard not to crumble, but 
I hold my own. It’s like he said...I’m strong. 


And I’m used to not getting what my heart most desires. 


CHAPTER TAREE 


enjamin 


It’s the morning after my date with Nova and my frustration 
has reached new heights. Being in this kind of limbo is 
driving me crazy. On one hand, I know Nova cares about 
me. I can see it in the way she looks at me, she’s as 
desperate for this to happen. And yet, on the other hand, 
she’s holding back. I get why. She doesn’t want to risk 
upsetting her father. He’s not going to give us his blessing, 
that’s for sure...especially not after all the years we’ve 
known one another and I’ve never once dated a woman. He 
might think I’ve got some strange obsession with Nova 
simply because she’s his daughter. 


But it’s far from that. I wanted her even before I knew our 
strange past connection. Nova has a way of lighting up a 
room when she walks in, and she lit something in my heart 
when I met her two days ago. I’ve never been a man who is 
in touch with my own feelings, or other people’s...after all, I 
prefer the company of animals over humans...but she makes 
me want to explore human connection. She makes me want 
to give into my inhibitions and run wild. I’ve never met a 


woman I’ve so badly wanted to strip down and fuck all night 
long. In fact, she’s the first woman who has ever made me 
feel these feelings at all. 


I decide I’m going to work late tonight and spend some 
quality time with the animals, but I know it won’t be enough 
to distract me from thoughts of her. I wonder what she’s 
doing right now. I wonder if she’s thinking of me as much as 
I’m thinking of her. I wonder if she’s exploring fantasies of 
me and her alone, the way I have twenty-four seven since I 
laid eyes on her. It’s the worst possible thing to be thinking 
of at work, but I can’t help myself. She’s stolen my 
sensibility and she’s locked on to my body like a hook 
pulling me toward her. It’s painful to me, knowing where 
she is and not being able to touch her...even seeing her 
right now would give me some relief. 


As my receptionist leaves for the night I find myself texting 
Nova before I can stop myself, telling her to come over here 
and see Angel. It’s the only innocent reason I can think of to 
see her, though my intentions for her tonight are far from 
innocent. If I can just get her here...if I can show her the 
chemistry we have one more time...then maybe she’ll give 
in and indulge in this secret affair. 


At first, I think she’s not going to respond to my message. I 
wait ten minutes with bated breath, feeling tension knotting 
in my shoulders. I’ve always been a very chilled out person 
since I went sober all those years ago, and now she’s got 
me stressed out like no one has ever managed before. I’d 
do anything for her, I realize. I’d do anything just for one 
night with her body underneath mine. I would sell my soul 
to find out what her lips taste like. I pace the room in 
frustration, wishing she’d just pick up the damn phone and 


reply. 


And then the front door opens and there she is. She looks a 
little tired today. Maybe she was up all night like I was, 
thinking about how we left our date separately when it was 
clear we wanted to be together. Her eyes meet mine as she 
peers through the doorway. I nod to her, unsmiling. It takes 
a lot to make me smile...but as she approaches me, the urge 
to smile grows a little stronger. 


“How’s my Angel?” she asks sweetly. 
“She missed you,” I respond gruffly. 


And so did I, is the part of the sentence I leave out. 


Nova 


I use Angel as an excuse to come back here. As much as I’ve 
grown to adore this puppy that I hold in my arms, it’s only 
Benjamin that could coax me out of my apartment today. I 
just found out that I’m being evicted at the end of the 
month and my heart is flailing in hurt and panic. I worked 
hard to get a place of my own...it’s not my fault I was made 
let go. 


But being around Benjamin makes me feel a little better. 
It’s like that feeling you get when you read a book and the 
outside world fades away. With him, he’s the only thing on 
my mind. I keep stealing glances at him as he silently 
watches me cradle Angel in my arms. 


I know I left things badly after our date last night. I made 
things awkward when I decided not to kiss him and then 
continued to make it his problem. I froze up, unable to 
process how to react, knowing my head and my heart were 
telling me to do opposite things. 


Now that I’m here, it’s not awkward, but it is quiet. I know 
he’s waiting for me to do or say something. He wants a sign 
that I’m going to take a leap of faith for him and after 
rejecting him once, he doesn’t want to push me. It’s such a 
gentlemanly response on his part, but it makes me feel bad. 
We both want the same thing and yet I’m standing in the 
way of our happiness because I’m worried what other 
people might think. 


“Will you... will you take her?” I ask. I want him to do 
something so that I won’t be tempted to run into his arms. 
He nods and takes Angel from my hands gently. The puppy 
looks impossibly tiny in his huge palms and he holds her 
easily with his muscles tensed. Veins ripple up his sexy arms 
and I hold my breath. This was supposed to be a distraction 
from him, but all it’s doing is making me want him more. 


He catches me watching him and I blush. He shakes his 
head at me, but his face is unreadable. I watch him place 
Angel back in her cage where she quickly falls back into her 
snoozy state. I hold my breath as Benjamin approaches me. 
I can see that every muscle in his upper body is tensed, as 
though he’s forcing himself to hold back from doing 
something. He stops just short of me, his dark eyes intense 
enough that they look like they might swallow me whole. 


“You know...sometimes if you want something, you just have 
to reach out and take it,” he says. And then, sensing that 
there’s no way in hell that I’m backing away now, he leans 
in and kisses me hard. 


CHAPTER FOUR 


B enjamin 


Now that we’re kissing, there’s no going back. Now that 
we're kissing, there’s no chance of me ever letting her go 
again. I wrap my arms around her and pull her close with a 
grunt. My hard cock pressing against her as she reaches up 
to put her arms around my neck. I can feel her nerves, and 
yet she doesn’t try to pull away from me. She clearly wants 
this as much as I do. 


I pull her with me into the office and shut the door. I don’t 
want to risk anyone finding us like this. I want to forget the 
rest of the world and just be with her. I want to pleasure 
her until she’s trembling beneath my touch and crying out 
my name. And to do that, we need complete privacy. 


I break away from the kiss for a moment to swipe 
everything clear off my desk. Everything lands on the floor 
with a loud crash and I’m sure there are some things of 
value among the things I’ve knocked over, but I’m finding it 
hard to care when Nova is tempting me so deliciously. I lock 
my lips with hers again, grabbing her ass to bring her in 


closer to me. Then I back her up against the desk, grinding 
my cock against her pussy as we devour each other. 


I grope her heavy breasts with my hands, growling in 
pleasure. I’ve never had such a desire to touch a person. 
I’ve never wanted to have sex so badly. But I’m going to 
take it slow...I’m going to savor every moment of this...I’m 
going to make this night last. 


She moans softly against my lips and it’s almost more than I 
can bear. Everything she does makes me desperate to have 
every inch of her perfect body. I yank at her shirt to reveal 
her bra beneath and kiss the skin between her breasts. She 
helps me by taking the shirt over her head and I unclip her 
bra with one hand, already touching her bare breast with 
the other. Her skin is soft and I can feel her heart racing in 
her chest. I pinch one nipple to make her gasp as I run my 
tongue over the other. She whimpers beneath my touch and 
I love it. I love how much control I have over her. I love how 
easy it is to have her body at my mercy. She’s mine now. I’ve 
had a taste of her and now I’m not letting her go. 


But I want more. I need more. I want to taste her pussy on 
my tongue. I want to feel what it’s like to be inside her. I 
want to explore every inch of her body with my tongue, my 
hands, my lips. 


I yank my shirt over my head and reveal my bare chest to 
her. I can see her eyeing up my tattoos, the deep etched 
lines of my abs, the contours of my muscles...she tentatively 
steps toward me and begins to kiss my chest. I grab her 
hand and press it to my cock through my pants, growling at 
the sudden contact between us. She gasps before stroking 
my length through the material. She glances up at me with 
innocent eyes and it makes the whole thing so much sexier. 
I kiss her again, hard and fast and lay her back on my desk. 


She gasps as I pull her pants and panties around her ankles 
and expose her pussy. I run a hand up her leg slowly, 
teasing her, making her wait. She doesn’t seem like the 
kind of girl to beg, but her eyes look desperate for what I 
can offer and I don’t plan to keep her waiting. 


I slide my finger over her pussy and find her soaking wet. I 
growl in pleasure, especially when she tips her head back 
and seems to invite me to have free rein of her body. Still, I 
start slow, slipping two fingers inside her to test the waters. 
Her pleasured gasp has me carrying on at a faster pace, 
plunging in and out of her. Here, my dream girl is spread 
out just for me on top of my desk, offering herself up 
deliciously, and I can’t resist her. I use my free hand to roam 
her body, touching every inch of her beautiful skin. As we 
continue on, I allow my actions to become a little rougher, 
pounding in and out of her as I grope her with ferocity. As I 
do, she cries out in pleasure and I know I’m doing 
something right. 


I could do this all night long. 


Nova 


I never expected this tonight, and yet as I watch him 
towering over me on his desk, it feels far from a dream. I’m 
too present in this moment and the whole thing feels far too 
solid in my mind. There are no abstract moments here. This 
is my reality. 


His fingers plunge in and out of me, his thumb nudging my 
clit and I’m in heaven. I’ve never had such a euphoric 
experience. It’s constant pleasure, especially with his hands 
touching my breasts and his hot breath tickling my thighs 
as he kisses them. Every moment he teases me, I wish he’d 
move his mouth just a little higher and kiss me where I 


want it most, but I’m too shy to ask. Besides, the things he’s 
doing with his hands are more than enough for now. 


But as though he’s read my mind, he slowly begins to kiss 
his way upward, his hot tongue leaving a trail up my legs 
that makes my skin tingle. I gasp for air, already close, but I 
hold back. I want this moment to last a lifetime. 


When his lips finally touch my most sensitive parts, his 
tongue lapping at my clit, I buck against him, crying out in 
pleasure. I can tell I won’t last long, as much as I want to. 
His mouth moves with increasing intensity and I find myself 
gripping his dark hair, drawing him in closer. He growls 
with pleasure, his dark eyes filled with lust that make my 
legs tremble. I can see he’s as into this as I am. The 
desperation between us is reaching new heights and here, 
alone in his office, we can finally explore it. 


I can feel my orgasm building and his tongue buries itself 
inside me, replacing his fingers. His hands grip my ass, 
drawing me in closer to him. 


“Benjamin...” 


He glances up at me once again and I get lost in his eyes. I 
feel my legs tremble and I tip over the edge with his face 
still between my legs. I gasp out in shock and pleasure, 
almost unable to believe this sexy man has just given me the 
best orgasms of my life. He growls and laps up my juices, 
making me shudder with delight. When he gets up off his 
knees and begins to kiss my neck, I sense that it’s not over 
for the night. I wrap my legs around his waist and I can feel 
his cock pushing through his pants, eager and ready. I run 
my hand over his bare chest, feeling every cavern of his 
strong body. I want him, but I’m not ready for sex. That 
much I know. With my father’s disapproval at the back of 
my mind, I don’t want to rush. I want to make sure it’s 
right. 


That’s why I find myself pushing him away. He looks a little 
surprised at first, but when I get down on my knees in front 
of him, his dark eyes light up. I want to make him feel good. 
I want to show him the kind of pleasure he’s shown me. I 
free him from his pants and slide his cock into my mouth, 
knowing that even if he’s not getting sex from me tonight, 
he’s sure as hell going to get the pleasure he deserves. 


CHAPTER FIVE 


B enjamin 


Last night was hotter than I ever expected. With Nova 
writhing beneath my touch, I could barely believe how lucky 
I was just to be holed up in my office with her having our 
secret little rendezvous. 


But the worst thing about it is it’s left me wanting more. I 
always knew I’d never be satisfied by one experience with 
her, but it was like the second it was over, I needed her all 
over again. I still haven’t felt the pleasure of being inside 
her...of feeling her body writhe as I fuck her, of being buried 
deep inside her tight little pussy. I need to make that dream 
a reality. 


But for today, I have something else in mind. I know that 
Nova doesn’t feel safe hanging out in the city in case we see 
her father in the neighborhood, so for today, I’m taking her 
on a trip to a fair. It’s not exactly the kind of place her 
father would hang out, and for me, it’s not exactly my 
dream day out, but I know it’s the kind of thing she'll love. 


“Where are we going?” she asks a little impatiently as I pick 
her up to drive out to the fair. Today, her white-blonde hair 
is falling over her shoulders and covering the straps of her 
green sundress. She looks impossibly cute, and her attire 
seems perfectly suitable for our date. I offer her one of my 
rare smiles. 


“You'll see.” 


I let her pick some music as we drive and she talks a bit 
about her musical inspirations, but mostly we keep quiet. It 
doesn’t feel awkward at all. Just being around her is enough 
to satisfy me, and I think she feels the same way about me. 
The ease in which we hang out together is everything I’ve 
ever craved from being with a woman. We don’t have to say 
a word and yet, with my hand on her leg and her hair 
blowing in the breeze out the open window, I know she’s 
perfect for me. 


I’ve still got memories of last night etched in my mind too. 
Having her gorgeous body stretched out underneath me 
was enough to drive the animal in me insane. Now as we 
drive, my member is hard in my pants and I wish I could 
just stop on the side of the road and have her in the 
backseat. But I know Nova is going to love this day trip and 
so I hold back for her sake. Today is all about her...sex can 
come later. 


As we pull up near the fair, Nova’s eyes fill with glee. She 
turns to me with a huge smile on her face and I know I’ve 
made the right choice in bringing her here. 


“T can’t believe you planned this...it doesn’t seem like your 
kind of place...” she says quietly. I tip her chin up so that I 
can kiss her easily and she sighs into my touch. Her eyes 
are dreamy as we pull apart. 


“I wanted to please you,” I say. Today is just proof that I’d 
do anything for her. I park as quickly as possible wanting to 
get the day under way. The smell of burnt sugar hits the air 
as we get out of the car and her hand slips easily into mine. 
Here, we don’t have to worry about someone we know 
seeing us and getting us into trouble. I pull her close to me, 
loving the feeling that it’s just me and her against the world 
here. 


We pass a cotton candy stall and I see Nova’s eyes light up. 
Within seconds I’m making a beeline for it and buying her 
the pinkest, fluffiest cotton candy that they’re willing to sell 
me. She giggles as I hand it over and we continue walking 
around, arm in arm. 


She has no interest in the rides that offer upside down 
thrills or fast roller coasters, but as we pass through the 
park, we play some of the games. We get a little competitive 
at the shooting range, but when I manage to win her a 
teddy bear, she seems more than happy to admit defeat. 
The day seems to be going so damn perfect that I guess I 
should’ve known it wouldn't last. 


I turn my back for one moment to scope out the Big Ferris 
Wheel for her, and when I turn back, there’s a man 
standing next to Nova at the hook-a-duck stand. He’s 
leaning far too close to her and trying to touch her arm and 
I feel anger rise up inside right away. I can see from her 
stance that he’s creeping on her, and every muscle in my 
body tenses. My blood is boiling in my veins and I know I 
can’t let this slide. The animal inside me is raging, 
desperate to get out and kick this guy’s ass. 


As I approach him and Nova, he looks up at me with a grimy 
smile. He looks me up and down, taking in my tall frame, 
but he’s clearly too stupid to be scared. And yet he should 
be terrified. The second he walked up to my woman, he was 


in trouble whether he knew it or not. Now, he’s going to pay 
for the dirty thoughts that are clearly going through his 
mind when he looks at Nova. She’s mine...only I can even 
think of her that way...let alone try and win her over. 


I shove my hands into the man’s chest and he stumbles 
back, finally having the sense to look shocked. I feel Nova’s 
hand on my back, trying to calm me down and stop me from 
throwing this guy down, but I can’t help it. Now that he’s 
pissed me off, there’s going to be no stopping me. 


“What the fuck, man?” the guy asks. “Who do you think you 
are?” 


“The kind of man who protects his woman,” I snarl. “You 
made a big mistake trying to touching her like that. She’s 
mine.” 


The guy rolls his eyes. “She must be half your age. Step 
back...let someone her own age have a go.” 


I’m seeing red, but I still see the moment his face turns 
from cocky to fearful and my fist slams into his nose. Some 
passersby have stopped to watch the fight, but Nova 
screams behind me and I know I have to make sure she’s 
okay. Leaving the guy clutching his bloodied nose, I turn to 
her and stroke her cheek gently. She looks surprised at how 
tender I am, which I guess makes sense given my outburst. 
But she brings out so much in me...these animal 
tendencies...but also the most caring parts of me. 


“Are you alright?” I growl protectively, wrapping my arms 
around her. I pull her into my chest and she buries her face 
in me, shaking slightly. 


“T...I’m okay. He...he was just being such a creep...I just 
wanted him to leave me alone.” 


“I won’t let him near you ever again or any other man,” I 
growl. “You’re mine...and IIl always protect you.” 


As the creepy guy manages to get his balance back, I glare 
at him coldly, waiting for him to try something again. His 
cold eyes meet mine once again, but he quickly looks away, 
like a beta wolf facing the alpha. And when it comes to me 
with any other man, I will always be the alpha. 


“You stay the hell away, you little creep,” I snarl at him. 
“And stay away from other women, too. You’re sickening. No 
woman deserves to be treated the way you just treated my 
girl. Now leave and don’t come back.” 


Looking like a stray dog with its tail between its legs, the 
man scurries away. I can see a few women giggling as they 
watch, giving me flirtatious glances at my show of assertion, 
but I ignore every single one of them. I kiss Nova on the top 
of her head and know that now that she’s mine, I’d do 
anything for her. I want to protect her from the world, no 
matter the cost. 


And any guy that tries it on with her again is going to regret 
it. 


Nova 


I can barely believe what just happened. When that man 
tried to approach me, I froze up, unable to move away from 
him. I had no idea what he planned on doing to me, but I’ve 
never had a man come up to me like that before and the 
whole thing scared me. 


But when Benjamin stepped in...it was like a movie. He took 
the creep down with one punch. He dominated him entirely 
and protected me. It was like he had a sixth sense, knowing 
exactly what he had to do to get rid of the man, knowing 


exactly what he had in mind to do to me. But as soon as he 
stepped in, I felt safe. I felt loved. I felt...I felt as though I 
mattered to him. 


He’s back to his dark brooding self now, though. Even his 
grip around my waist is tighter and his muscles are tense as 
he looks around for any other guy who might try and break 
us apart. But nothing will split us up now. One day, Il find 
the courage to tell my father about my relationship with 
Benjamin and I know he'll listen to what I want...he’ll accept 
that I want Benjamin with all my heart. But until then, I’m 
content knowing that Benjamin and I are inseparable, 
unbreakable and ultimately compatible. 


Still, I want to get him somewhere where he can relax a 
little. We’re walking toward the Ferris Wheel so I steer him 
toward the line. At least there, we can sit alone without 
anyone else bothering us. As we get strapped into the 
bench seat, I feel his whole body relax and his hand slips 
into mine. For a moment, as we're lifted slowly from the 
ground, I feel completely content. 


And then as we climb higher in the sky and I can see the 
city in the distance, my heart sinks. I think of the eviction 
notice waiting for me back home. I think of the debts I have 
and the hopelessness of my situation. I think of the job 
interviews that have come to nothing and the failings of my 
singing career. Tears sting to my eyes. 


Of course, Benjamin notices right away. Frowning, he leans 
in to wipe the salty tears from my cheeks. 


“What’s wrong? Are you upset about that creep? I’ll hunt 
him down, I swear,” he snarls protectively. I manage a small 
smile. At least I have him. At least I can rely on him caring 
about me. 


“No, it’s not that...I’ve got some things on my mind, that’s 
all.” 


“Tell me,” he says firmly. “Pll fix it all, I swear.” 


“T don’t know if you can...Benjamin, I have to tell you some 
things...” 


He stares at me with his intense dark eyes and I struggle to 
get the words out. I know I need to be as honest as I can 
with him. It’s not fair of me to keep secrets from him. I wipe 
my eyes. 


“T had a job, but my company went bust and I lost it...and 
now, I’m struggling to find work. I look every day, but I’m 
not qualified for much...I’ve been doing auditions, but I’ve 
had no luck so far with anything at all. And now...I can’t pay 
for my apartment. I have no money, and I’m going to be 
evicted. I...Benjamin, I’m scared. I can’t tell my father...he’d 
be so disappointed.” 


Benjamin holds my cheeks in his hands and I stare into his 
eyes, trying to hold back from crying. He holds my gaze, a 
quiet anger rests in his eyes. He’s not angry with me...but I 
can tell he’s angry that this has been my lot in life. His 
thumb brushes my cheekbone. 


“You don’t have to worry about a thing ever again,” he 
growls. “I told you before. ll fix anything. You’re mine now, 
Nova. I’m going to protect you. We’re going to build a life 
together. You can stay with me. Your home is with me now.” 


I hold my breath, shaking beneath his touch. “Do you...do 
you really mean that?” 


He nods with certainty. “I’d never lie to you. What 
happened before...I want you to know that I did it because I 
care about you. Every decision I make from now on, I'll 
have you in mind, and your best interests. You’ve got 


nothing to be afraid of, Nova. As long as you want me...I’m 
going to get you through this.” 


I feel my heart fill with warmth as I lean in to kiss him. 
We’ve been out all day in public, but this is the first time 
we've kissed, up here in plain sight of everyone. Some 
people might judge us, but I’ve decided I don’t care. This 
man has so quickly become the center of my universe. 
Things have been dark lately, but he’s made everything 
seem so much better. I’m falling in love with this man and 
his dark eyes and his domineering presence. To me, he’s 
just Benjamin, my sexy, mysterious vet. As our lips meet 
again, I feel fireworks go off inside me. And in this moment, 
I decide something. 


I want to lose my virginity to him. Tonight. 


CHAPTER SIX 


B enjamin 


I take Nova back to my apartment right after the fair, 
feeling prickly with anticipation. Somehow, I know that 
tonight is going to be even better than last night. Even with 
the memory of her down on her knees sucking me off still 
fresh in my mind, I know that tonight, we’re going to take it 
a step further. As I’m unlocking my apartment, it’s all I can 
do to stop myself from grabbing her and fucking her up 
against the wall, but I tell myself to be patient. It’s going to 
be our first time together, and a woman like her deserves to 
have the best experience possible. 


She looks nervous as she looks around my apartment. It’s 
nothing special, but it’s not like I have guests here often. In 
fact, I can’t remember the last time someone else was here. 
I take her coat for her, revealing her green sundress 
beneath. It hugs every curve of her body and I growl quietly 
to myself, enjoying the view in front of me. Still, I hold back. 
I’m not going to rush this, even as every possessive bone in 
my body longs for her and my cock throbs in anticipation. 


Nova drifts over to the window and looks out at the city 
below. I join her and slide my arms around her from behind. 
I feel the tension leave her body, as though I’m taking it 
from her simply by touching her. I kiss her neck. 


“This is your home...if you want it to be,” I murmur in her 
ear. “If you have to leave your apartment, you can live here 
with me.” 


She turns to me with pain in her eyes. “I don’t 
understand...why would you do that for me?” 


“You know why,” I growl, touching her face gently. “ You’re 
everything, Nova. And I love you.” 


Her eyes widen and a small gasp leaves her lips. I stroke 
her hair behind her ear and she closes her eyes and a smile 
forms on her lips. 


“T’ve never been loved before...and I’ve never loved anyone 
before, except for my family.” Her eyes open. “But I love 
you...I love you with all my heart.” 


I kiss her. There’s nothing more that needs to be said. With 
us, our actions speak just as loud as the words between us. 
She wraps her arms around my neck and I sweep her up 
into my arms, carrying her through to my bedroom, our lips 
still locked together. I want her so bad. I want to be inside 
her. I want to touch every inch of her skin all over again. I 
want to be up all night hearing her cry out my name. And 
now, it’s possible it’s finally about to happen. 


I put her down at the foot of the bed and wordlessly, we 
both begin to shed our clothes. She seems self-conscious, 
but the moment we’re both naked, I sweep her back up in 
my arms and kiss her again. We collapse onto the bed 
together and I feel my cock throb, desperate for the only 
woman I’ve ever loved. The only woman I’ve ever wanted to 


make love to. The only woman who means a single thing to 
me. 


I don’t have much desire to wait. When I slide my hand 
between her legs, I find her ready and wet for me. I growl 
in delight. 


“You’re so fucking wet,” I growl. I can see the nerves in her 
eyes and even as I position myself over her, I touch her 
cheek gently. 


“Are you alright?” I ask gently. I don’t want to do this if 
she’s not ready. All the signs were pointing to her wanting 
to do this a moment ago, but now, looking into her eyes, I 
know I need to ask. She takes a deep breath. 


“Its not that I don’t want to...but I should say something 
first...something important. I don’t know if it'll make you 
change your mind...” 


My first thought is that she might be seeing someone else, 
but I quickly discount it. My beautiful, honest Nova wouldn’t 
do that. I know she’s loyal to me. But when I look into her 
eyes, I see fear. 


“Tell me,” I say, pressing my palm to her cheek lovingly. She 
takes a deep breath. 


“Tt’s just...I’ve never done this before...this is my first time.” 


Nova 


I hold my breath, waiting for him to respond to what I’ve 
said. I know it’s a big deal, being a virgin at twenty-one 
probably isn’t that common...but I was hoping it wouldn’t 
faze him. I just had to let him know...but now he hovers over 
me silently, his face unreadable, and I have no idea how he’s 
processing this information. 


“Baby?” I ask him gently. “Are you okay with this? I’m 
sorry...I felt like you should know...I didn’t mean to make 
you uncomfortable.” 


He shakes his head at me and meets my eyes. For the first 
time, there’s a smile ready and waiting for me on his lips. 
Somehow, his dark eyes seem a little lighter than usual. 


“T didn’t think I could want you more, until you said that,” 
he growls. “Knowing you’re mine...and all mine 
forever...that’s so fucking hot.” 


I let out the breath I’ve been holding. “You...you really 
mean that?” 


“Yes,” he growls. “I’ve never meant anything more.” 


I can’t express the relief I feel in my chest. It feels like 
someone has lifted a weight off my shoulders and released 
me. I lean up to kiss his hot lips and he kisses me back, his 
cock pressing against my entrance. This is it now. I know 
we’re going to do this, and I feel good about it. I’ve been 
waiting my whole life to feel a connection with a man 
enough to want sex. Now that the situation has arisen, I 
know that it’s right. I was right to wait, and I was right to 
tell him the truth. Because now that he knows, there’s even 
more fire to his kiss, even more heat in his rock hard body. 
Even his cock pushing against me seems as though it’s 
more ready for me now that he knows I’m his and no one 
else’s...forever. 


When he pushes inside me, I expect it to hurt a little, but it 
just feels like pure bliss. With him towering over me, 
dominating my body, I begin to tremble. He plunges in and 
out of me, slowly at first, but with increasing speed. I groan 
in pleasure, gripping his hard shoulders as he fucks me. 
Each push inside me has my lungs gasping for air and I hold 
onto him for dear life. Our lips crash together and I wrap 


my legs tightly around his hips, giving him a better angle to 
go deeper inside me. His cock is so big that I didn’t think it 
would be possible to take all of him, but now that it’s 
happening and he’s filling me up so perfectly, I know that 
our bodies were made for each other. 


“You’re mine,” he growls in my ear, his breathing hot and 
heavy against my skin. “You'll always be mine and no one 
else’s. Say it.” 


“Pm yours,” I gasp, clutching him harder. He growls in 
pleasure, somehow managing to push even deeper inside 
me. His lips explore my neck before moving to my breasts. 
He takes my nipple in his mouth and sucks it hard, making 
me cry out in pleasure. 


I can feel myself reaching my first orgasm, but it doesn't 
feel like a slow, steady build up. This time, it feels like it 
comes over me like a tidal wave. I cry out and he growls, 
loving that he’s sending me to my highest point so easily. As 
my orgasm washes over me, I’m gasping for breath, and yet 
another one feels like it’s coming my way. He pulls back a 
little to look me deep in the eyes as he pushes inside me 
over and over again. 


“I want to come inside you,” he growls. The words alone 
send me crashing into my second orgasm. The idea of 
having him fill me up with his come is so sexy that I can 
barely speak. Instead, I just nod. As we clutch one another 
hard, panting in unison, I feel him buck one final time and 
he finishes inside me. I gasp with pleasure. It’s the sexiest 
experience I’ve ever had, and I know it’ll be etched in my 
mind forever. Me and the man I love, making love for the 
first time...it feels impossible. And yet, here we are, naked 
with him still inside me and our hearts beating hard and 
fast. He looks me deep in the eyes and leans in to kiss me. 


“Everything’s changed now,” I whisper. As he rolls to the 
side taking me with him, I touch my stomach. I know, 
somehow, impossibly, that we just made a baby. Our first 
time together and we’re already starting something 
beautiful. I know that after this, he and I are going to be 
forever. 


And that’s all I want in the world. 


CHAPTER SEV EN 


B enjamin 


Last night was incredible. If I didn’t have to go to work 
today and tend to the animals, I’d be staying in bed with 
Nova and doing it all over again. The feeling of her body 
pressed against mine is like nothing I’ve ever experienced 
before. Now, as she curls up next to me this morning naked, 
knowing I’ve put a baby in her belly, I can’t wait for every 
morning we’ll spend this way. 


I’ve always been a lone wolf. I’ve never needed a single 
person in my life. But the second I laid eyes on Nova, 
everything changed. I knew I needed her with me for the 
rest of my life. And now that’s about to come true. 


But it’s time for me to leave, so I have to wake her up. I 
gently kiss her cheek, then her forehead, then her nose. 
She wakes sleepily, stretching her arms as her eyes fall 
upon me. From the look on her face, it seems that she’d 
forgotten where she was when she went to sleep. Now, 
waking next to me, her face splits into a smile. 


“Hi,” she smiles. I lean in and kiss her lips. 


“Morning,” I growl. “I hate to wake you...but I have to go to 
work. Do you want to stay here until I come home? Or you 
could come with me to the practice....you can spend some 
time with Angel.” 


She smiles. “I’d like that. I want to see you at work. 
Besides...I’ve got nowhere else to be.” 


I lean in and kiss her again. “ You’re going to find work soon, 
I promise. I’ll help you look. I’ll do whatever it takes. But 
until then, you don’t have to worry about a thing. I’ve got 
your back.” 


Her eyes suddenly look a little teary. “ You’re far too good to 
me.” 


“You deserve the world,” I growl, kissing her neck. But soon 
enough, I know it’s time to get up and I force myself out of 
the bed before I can change my mind. 


We shower together. My cock rock hard the whole time, but 
we manage to keep our hands off each other, aside from 
washing each other’s bodies. The whole thing feels very 
much romantic and my feelings for her seem to strengthen 
ten-fold while we’re in the steamy cubicle of the shower. 
Then again, my feelings for her keep getting stronger no 
matter what I do. It feels like soon, I won’t be able to 
contain all of these feelings inside my chest. 


We dry off and get dressed, readying ourselves for a day at 
my workplace. It’s going to be excruciating trying to keep 
my hands off her, but animals have always come first for me 
in my life. Even if she’s replaced them in my priorities, I still 
have a duty of care, and I won’t neglect that ever. Hand in 
hand with Nova, I lead her out of my apartment and we 
begin the short walk to work. 


She leans against my arm as we walk. “It feels good to be 
here with you,” she whispers. I find myself stopping in the 
middle of the street. That one sentence that she’s uttered 
has got me all riled up. Has made me want her more. Has 
made me need her more. She looks up at me with a smile. 


“What are you-” 


I kiss her in the middle of the street. I can’t help myself. I 
want the world to know she’s mine. I want the world to see 
that we’re happy together. She giggles against my lips and 
throws her arms around my neck. It feels good to be kissing 
her with so much passion, not caring what anyone says or 
thinks about us. We’re in love. We’re united. We’re... 


“Get the fuck off my daughter!” 


We break apart in shock. As I turn to look down the road, I 
see Nova’s father striding toward us, his face red and his 
fists clenched. Nova gasps and I feel my whole body tense 
up. I’m ready for anything now. If he wants to fight over his 
daughter, then so be it. I’m not letting her go. 


She’s mine. And he’s going to realize that. 


Right. Now. 


Nova 


Watching my father approach us I hold my breath, my heart 
racing in my chest. I can’t believe he’s here. This isn’t the 
usual neighborhood I’d expect to see him in. And yet, here 
he is, about to ruin everything for me. I love my Dad, but I 
love Benjamin too...and I just know that he’s about to try 
and bulldoze everything with the man I’ve fallen for. 


I step forward tentatively so that I stand between the two 
men in my life as they square up to one another. “Dad, 


please. Let me explain...” 


“Stay out of this, Nova,” he snarls. “I have nothing to say to 
you after you’ve gone behind my back like this. I can’t 
believe you’ve been foolish enough to let this man into your 
life.” 


“You don’t understand!” I cry. “I love him.” 
“You don’t know what the hell love is!” 


“Don’t talk to her that way,” Benjamin growls. “I’m warning 
you, stay the hell back. You’re going to make this more 
difficult than it needs to be.” 


“T’m going to finish you!” my father cries. I step aside and 
he launches himself at Benjamin, who easily shoves him off. 
I can see the darkness returning to Benjamin’s near-black 
eyes as he stares my father down. 


“You don’t want to try and cross me,” he snarls. “I have 
been nothing but respectful to your daughter. You have no 
reason to get into this fight with me... and you won’t win.” 


“You’re twice her age! You have no fucking respect,” my 
father spits out. “You’ve ruined her. You disgust me.” 


He tries to throw himself at Benjamin again, but he easily 
grabs my father and pushes him up against the wall of a 
building, essentially disarming him. There are people 
staring at us, but all I can do is stand and watch them with 
tears in my eyes. This isn’t what I wanted. I thought 
everything was going to be okay. I thought I’d be able to tell 
my family in my own sweet time. Now, this has blown up in 
my face. 


“Dad, please! Don’t do this...I love him,” I cry out. My father 
looks at me with venom in his eyes. 


“And clearly you don’t care about me at all, you don’t care 
what I think,” he snaps. “It’s clear you’ve made your choice, 
let me go, you animal. I’m done with you both.” 


Benjamin coldly lets my father go and he stumbles away 
from the wall, glaring at me. He shakes his head in disgust. 


“You’re no daughter of mine,” he says coldly as he walks 
away. I can barely breathe. This whole thing has only lasted 
a few minutes, and yet it feels like my entire life has just 
blown up in my face. I don’t realize I’m falling until 
Benjamin catches me in his arms. As I sob against his chest 
in the middle of the street, he sweeps me up into his arms 
and carries me away as though I’m light as a feather. 


“It’s okay. Let’s get you somewhere private,” he says quietly 
in my ear. I can hear how angry he is that my father has let 
me down so much. On top of everything else in my life that’s 
gone wrong, this now feels like the worst part. My father 
and I have always been so close, he’s always looked out for 
me when things have been tough...and now he’s just 
disowned me in the middle of the street in New York. My 
heart feels like it’s breaking in half. Even as the love of my 
life holds me to his chest, the man who raised me is walking 
out of my life forever. 


We reach the veterinary practice and Benjamin kicks open 
the door, startling the receptionist, but Benjamin pays her 
no mind. He takes me straight through to his office and sits 
me down, holding me tight as I cry. I can’t help letting 
myself break down. He strokes my hair and after a long 
time, I begin to calm down, but I can still feel an ache in my 
chest like I’ve lost something that can’t be replaced. 


When the tears on my cheeks finally dry, Benjamin kisses 
my forehead. “You know, distraction is the best medicine for 
pain,” he tells me in his gruff voice. “We always distract the 
animals before we give them a jab...you should help me out 


with them today. We can do it together. And when the day is 
done, we can talk this whole thing over.” 


I sniff and wipe my eyes. I can’t believe how well he knows 
me. He’s calmed me down in a way no one else could right 
now. Not even my father if he was on speaking terms with 
me. But I don’t want to think about him. I don’t want to 
think about the eviction notice at my apartment. I don’t 
want to think of my broken heart. I want to forget the world 
for a while. 


“That’s a great idea,” I say honestly. He takes my hand and 
leads me silently to where the restless animals are waking 
up for the day. I let him show me how to feed them. I watch 
as he manages to calm even the rowdiest animals with his 
gentle touch. I listen to him murmuring in my ear that he’s 
right here looking after me. And somehow, impossibly, the 
day passes by without me falling apart. I don’t break into a 
million pieces. I don’t cry a single tear. And it’s all because 
Benjamin is right beside me, allowing me to draw strength 
from him, putting my tears at bay, being a shoulder for me 
to lean on. And by the time evening comes and the 
receptionist leaves for the day, I feel a little better. 


Benjamin takes me back into his office and sits me down in 
his desk chair. I didn’t realize how emotionally exhausted I 
was until now. He strokes a strand of hair from my face. 


“Are you Okay, baby?” 
I nod slowly. “I...1 think so. I’m just...I’m so shocked.” 


“I know, the way he spoke to you, I could’ve killed him,” he 
growls protectively. Then, his face softens a little. “But I 
know how important he is to you. I’m sorry. But...if I know 
him as I used to...this is going to blow over. It’ll be okay.” 


I don’t think that’s true, but I want to believe it is. I rest my 
forehead against his. 


“I just... just can’t believe everything that's been thrown at 
me. Since I’ve met you...you’ve made everything seem so 
much better. You’re the only good thing in my life...and now 
my father’s trying to ruin this too.” 


“He never will,” Benjamin growls, his forehead still rested 
against mine. “ You’re my girl, Nova. He’s not going to break 
what we have apart.” He touches my stomach. “Especially if 
we have a baby on the way. You’re everything I’ve waited 
for all these years and I’m not letting go just because he 
doesn’t approve...he’ll see sense one day. And when he 
does, he’ll know how lucky we are to have found love like 
this.” 


I nod with a teary smile. He’s exactly right. I’m so full of 
love for him that I could burst. I love him with all my heart. 
And as he kneels in front of me by my chair, he looks deep 
into my eyes. 


“Nova.... want to make things right. I want to show you how 
serious I am about you and me...in case your father 
managed to sow a seed of doubt in your mind...I love you. I 
always will. And I want you to have this, it was my mothers.” 


He reaches in his pocket and pulls out a ring box. I gasp as 
he opens it and shows me the diamond encrusted 
engagement ring. His dark eyes lighten a little as he 
captures my shocked gaze in his loving one. 


“I need you in my life...1 need you to be my wife. Please, 
Nova...my little supernova...be mine forever. Say yes.” 


“Of course Ill say yes,” I whisper. I hold his face in my 
hands. He shows me one of his rare smiles and his dark hair 
falls over his face as he leans in to kiss me. I’m trembling as 


I kiss him back, my hands desperately touching him. When 
we break apart, he slides the ring onto my finger and he 
holds me tight, cradling me. We don’t say a word and yet I 
can feel the love radiating from him. I can feel the warmth 
in my heart and the heat of his body against mine. And I 
know that despite everything else, I’m the luckiest person 
on Earth. I’ve finally found someone to spend my life with. 
My sexy, lone wolf of a man has made an exception to let me 
into his life. 


And he’s more perfect than I could ever have imagined. 


CHAPTER EIGHT 


FOUR MONTHS LATER 


B enjamin 


If someone told me a few months ago that I’d be hosting a 
baby shower for my pregnant fiancé, I would’ve laughed in 
their face. I never expected that I’d fall in love with the 
perfect woman and get the ending that everyone around 
me had already found. But as the guests show up at our 
apartment, bearing armfuls of gifts and homemade cakes to 
celebrate the occasion, I can’t help allowing the smallest of 
smiles onto my face. It takes a lot for me to smile, but these 
days, I’m doing it much more than I ever did before. 


It’s all down to Nova, of course. I watch her greet her 
guests with her amiable smile and her angelic laugh and I 
know that I’ve found something that most people only 
dream of. She’s my perfect woman. Not a day goes by 
where she doesn’t make me happier than I’ve ever been. 
Not a day goes by where she doesn’t get my heart racing 
and my cock hardening in my pants. She’s the kind of 
woman every man craves, and yet she’s mine. All mine. I 
might’ve waited all my life for someone like her to appear, 


but now that she’s here, there’s no way in hell I’m ever 
letting her go. 


Not like her father did. We still haven’t heard from him. 
Nova sent him an invite to the baby shower in the mail, but 
he never answered. I thought he’d want to come and see 
us, to celebrate the engagement and the baby we’re going 
to have, but I guess he’s still angry about what happened. I 
understand that he was angry that he was deceived, and it 
must be weird having your childhood friend hook up with 
your daughter, but he didn’t even give us a chance. He 
didn’t even get to see how in love Nova and I are. We’re 
perfect for one another...everyone else who is here today 
can see it. We’re going to build the perfect family together, 
and now, if her father doesn’t show up, he’s not going to get 
to be a part of it. 


As the steady stream of guests dwindles, it seems like 
everyone has arrived, I catch Nova looking around the 
room anxiously. I know she’s hoping she might see her 
father here, but he’s nowhere to be found. When I see her 
shoulders slump, I head over to her and wrap my arms 
around her. 


“Tm sorry,” I murmur in her ear. “I know you wanted to see 
him here.” 


She shakes her head with a sniff. “It’s like he doesn’t even 
care...he’s going to be a grandpa and he’s not even here to 
celebrate that.” She cradles her baby bump. She’s 
beginning to show now at four months along, and she looks 
beautiful with her pregnancy glow. I can’t help feeling even 
more attracted to her now, knowing she’s carrying my child. 
But now isn’t the time to be thinking of that, even as my 
cock rises in my pants. I kiss her cheek. 


“You don’t need anyone else, you’ve got me. I know that 
doesn't make it better, but I just want you to know that I'll 


never ever leave you. It’s you and me against the world.” 


I finally get a glimpse of her smile. She takes a deep breath 
and wipes her tears, reaching up to kiss my lips. “You’re 
right...and everyone else we love is here...so I shouldn't 
mope. If he shows up...then he can explain himself, I guess. 
But this is the final straw.” 


Just as she says it, there’s a knock at the door. Her eyes 
widen as she looks up at me, but I can see that there’s a 
glimmer of hope in her eyes. 


“Surely not...” 


We head to the door together, hand in hand. She takes a 
deep breath and opens it up. And there, looking guilty as 
hell, is her father. Behind him, a large pile of presents, but 
it’s his presence that makes Nova’s eyes light up. 


“Dad...” 


Nova 


It doesn’t feel possible that he’s here. I thought I’d never 
see him again. I’ve spent so many sleepless nights wishing 
he’d call me and let me know that everything’s going to be 
okay. I’ve spent months wishing for my happy-go-lucky 
father back into my life in time to attend my wedding, to 
celebrate my pregnancy, to congratulate me for getting a 
regular singing gig at a local bar. But now that he’s here, 
even though I’m excited to see his face, I’m angry too. Why 
has it taken him so long to decide to be a good father 
again? 


Benjamin’s arm snakes around my waist protectively, and I 
can feel the tension in his body increase. After all, the last 
time he saw my father they were having a huge public fight. 


But my father doesn’t look in the mood to fight. He clears 
his throat uncomfortably. 


“Can I come inside? I brought gifts...” 


I fold my arms over my chest, feeling very much in control 
over the situation. Over the past few months, my confidence 
has soared, which I can absolutely thank Benjamin for. I’ve 
grown a backbone for myself finally, and now, I’m not letting 
my father’s behavior slide. 


“We’re not interested in your gifts. We want your apology.” 


He smiles uncomfortably. “I brought that with me 
too...please. If you let me inside, we can talk.” 


I almost want to turn him away. I should’ve known that 
inviting him to this party was a terrible place to meet for 
our reconciliation, but now that he’s here, I can’t turn him 
away. I glance at Benjamin silently and he grabs the pile of 
gifts to bring them inside while I take my father to the 
bedroom to talk. The party guests don’t notice us slip away 
and I’m able to take a few calming breaths as my father 
closes the door behind us. 


A moment later, Benjamin rejoins us, slipping his arm 
around me once again. We watch my father expectantly. He 
takes a deep breath. 


“When I got the invite to the party...1 didn’t know what to 
do. I’ve spent the past few months mulling our fight 
over...and regretting it massively. But I felt that as more 
time passed...the less deserving I became of a place in your 
life. And coming here today...well, I knew you’d be angry 
and upset. Rightly so. I never should’ve blown my lid like 
that.” 


“No, you shouldn’t have. You treated us both appallingly. 
Especially Benjamin,” I say, but even as the words are 


leaving me, so is the fight in my heart. He clearly came here 
to apologize, and I don’t want to stop him now. He sighs, 
shaking his head. 


“T know. I disgraced myself. I’ve never lost my cool like that 
before...but it was hard for me...knowing my daughter was 
keeping secrets from me. It was hard knowing you’d fallen 
for someone my age and not your own...but seeing you and 
Benjamin...even back on that day...I could see the love 
between you. I just wanted to close my eyes and ignore 
it...but I’m not going to do that anymore. I want you to know 
that even though you’re not asking for it...I give you my 
blessing.” 


I blink in surprise. “ You...you do?” 


He nods with a watery smile. “Nova, my darling...I’ve never 
seen you so happy. That’s obviously because of Benjamin. 
You’ve made a life together here...a new apartment...a 
wedding and a baby coming up...a new job...” 


“How do you know about the job?” I ask in surprise. My 
father bites his lip. 


“T’ve got a confession...the other day, I saw a poster 
advertising where you sing in the evenings... went along to 
the bar to watch you. And you were incredible, Nova. I saw 
you singing your heart out, glowing so beautifully...and I 
knew I was seeing my daughter as her best self...finally. 
After all these years... was seeing you happy. I wanted to 
speak to you after that, but I guess I didn’t have the 
courage...coming here today was hard enough. But I want 
you back in my life. Both of you together. I’ll always regret it 
if I’m not the one to walk you down the aisle. I’ll always 
regret it if I’m not there to hold my grandchild when he or 
she is born...and so I want to be a part of all of this.” 


Benjamin squeezes my arm. I know he’s letting me know 
that it’s my decision. But to me, letting my father back into 
my life isn’t a choice I have to make. It’s a given. I reach out 
for him and he breathes a sigh of relief and hugs me close. 
As we break apart, I see him nervously take a breath and 
reach out to shake Benjamin’s hand. When he accepts the 
handshake, I feel more relief than I thought was ever 
possible. It feels like everything has finally come together. 
My life has been close to perfect since Benjamin arrived in 
it, but my family is important too...and now that my father’s 
back in my life, I know I can finally live my life as a truly 
happy person. 


“Shall we get out there and enjoy the party? We’ve got lots 
of good food to eat, lots of people to talk to...and lots of 
presents to open.” 


Both my favorite men smile. “I like the sound of that,” my 
father says. As we all leave the bedroom and rejoin the 
party, I feel like I’m walking into heaven. Surrounded by all 
my favorite people and so much happiness, I know that I 
don’t need a single other thing in my life to be happy. 


This is my idea of bliss. 


EPILOGUE 


FOUR MONTHS LATER 


B enjamin 


I never thought I’d be the kind of man to honeymoon in the 
Hamptons, and yet here I am with the love of my life, 
watching the sunset over the beach with a picnic by our 
side. Angel is playing in the waves, but she’s sensible 
enough that we don’t need to watch over her. 


Nova is smiling to herself as she lies back on the warm 
sand. Her white-blonde hair almost blends with the sand in 
color. She looks hot as fuck right now, her belly swollen with 
pregnancy and her bikini showing off acres of skin. I’d take 
her right here and now on this beach if she didn’t look so 
damn relaxed. 


This was all her idea, and I was happy to comply. After our 
big white wedding, she wanted to go somewhere to just 
relax. She’s been picking at our chocolate covered 
strawberries all afternoon while her book rests beside her. 
Seeing her so happy is the recipe for my own happiness. 


“Don’t you think it feels like the calm before the storm?” 
she says, dreamily stroking her belly. “In a good way, I 


mean. Like, in a few weeks we’re going to have a baby...a 
new life entirely in our hands.” 


“No pressure,” I say, but I’m joking. I’m used to having 
small lives in my hands, being a vet and all. It doesn’t scare 
me, the thought of having a baby. It’s all I’ve ever wanted. 
She opens her eyes to look at me. 


“We’re going to be good parents. I can tell already. And I 
can’t wait to meet our little boy.” 


Angel barks in the distance and Nova laughs, shaking her 
head. 


“I don’t think the puppy is going to be impressed that we’re 
sharing our attention with someone else.” 


I smile. “She’ll just have to get used to it. And I know things 
are going to change, but this is exactly what I’ve always 
wanted. I don’t care that we didn’t leave the country for our 
honeymoon because to be honest...our baby matters to me 
so much more. I never needed a big fancy honeymoon...not 
with you guys by my side.” 


Nova smiles sweetly and sits up, leaning in for a kiss. My 
lips meet hers and the animal inside me immediately surges 
to the surface. I can’t help the attraction between us and 
the things her body does to mine. I’m hard as a rock and 
ready to go. 


“Someone’s feeling playful,” Nova says, unbashfull as she 
reaches to touch my bare chest, trailing her finger down 
until she nudges my cock through my trunks. She’s not so 
shy these days...and she knows exactly what she wants. 


“Screw the sunset,” I growl. “Let’s go back to the hotel...” 


“You read my mind...” 


I help my wife to her feet and kiss her hard. My tongue 
slipping inside her willing mouth. Angel rushes back to us 
and barks at our feet, demanding attention, but for the 
moment, I only have eyes for Nova. Even eight months into 
our love affair, she still gets my pulse racing as much as she 
did the day we met...and that’s how I know what we share is 
real. 


It’s late at night. Angel is sleeping in the basket at the base 
of our bed, snoring quietly. Completely spent after a long 
fuck session, Nova and I lie side by side, her head resting 
on my chest. Her hair tickles my skin, but I don’t mind. In 
fact, I find it relaxing. 


J 


“Things are so good right now,” she whispers. “When we 
first met...I was so terrified that we weren’t going to work 
out. That it was all some crazy dream that I’d come up 
with...but it’s real. This is all I ever wanted and I get to live 
this dream forever.” 


I kiss her forehead. “You managed quite a feat, you got me 
to stop being a lone wolf.” 


She giggles and I smile. 


“For real, though... thought I was happy to be on my own 
forever, but since I met you, I knew I never wanted to be 
alone again. You’ve awoken me to dreams I didn’t expect to 
crave...1 didn’t realize I wanted kids until I found the 
perfect woman to have them with. And now, I know what I 
was missing all this time...I feel like I’ve wasted so many 
years without you...” 


“I’m here now,” she whispers, leaning in to lazily kiss my 
lips. I close my eyes and breathe in her scent. I feel so 


relaxed beside her that when her body jolts and she sits up 
in shock, I can’t help feeling alarmed. She turns to me. 


“Um...don’t panic...” 


I see that there’s a wet patch on the bed and I know exactly 
what’s just happened. Experience as a vet has taught me 
exactly what to expect when a mammal goes into labour. 
Nova’s eyes are full of fear, but she’s smiling. I hold her 
close for a moment, feeling her tremble beneath my touch. 


“It’s oKay...you’re safe with me...” 
“Tt’s a bit early...” 


“Tt’s okay. It’s going to be fine. I made sure to bring the 
hospital bag, and I checked for nearby hospitals...there’s no 
need to be worried. We’re going to have a happy, healthy 
baby and everything is going to be wonderful.” 


She smiles at me brightly. She seems to have calmed down 
after only a few moments. I always know how to reassure 
her best. “Thank you, baby... don’t know what I’d do 
without you. You’re my everything...and I can’t wait to have 
our baby.” 


I lean in and kiss her lips. Then, I quickly dress and sweep 
her up in my arms, carrying her all the way to the elevator. 
Angel was alert the second Nova’s water broke and she 
follows us down to the car, barking quietly at our feet. Nova 
presses her face into my shoulder, clinging to me like a 
baby, and I keep her steady in my grasp. Even now that 
we're giving birth to our own little supernova, she’s still 
making my world explode with stars. I couldn’t be more 
excited about this moment, even as I’m fussing over Nova in 
the backseat of the car. I make a quick call to the nearby 
hospital to let them know we’re coming and then hop in the 
car. 


Nova cuddles Angel close to her chest as I drive us to the 
hospital. My head is level, but my heart is so full it feels like 
I might give in to all the love I’m feeling right now. We don’t 
say much, but we’ve never needed words to communicate 
how we feel. As I meet her eyes in the rearview mirror, I 
can match every emotion on her face to the ones I keep in 
my heart. We can barely believe our moment has arrived, 
but it’s coming with a flurry of nerves, happiness and pure 
elation. 


As we reach the hospital, there’s a midwife with a 
wheelchair waiting for our arrival. I carry Nova over and 
when the midwife tries to take control of the chair, I ask if I 
can do it instead. I know Nova will feel safer with me. She 
clutches my hand over the handle of the chair as we head 
inside the pristine hospital. 


“See? It looks like a great place to deliver our first baby,” I 
tell Nova with a calming tone. 


“Don’t leave me,” she whispers. I lean in to kiss the top of 
her head. 


“Of course I won’t. We’re in this together.” 


The midwife gets Nova settled in a bed and I fuss around, 
plumping the pillows and requesting ice chips to make sure 
she’s comfortable. Having worked with animals, I know the 
best way to keep an air of calm, and as Nova gets a check 
over, the midwife smiles at me. 


“You two are going to be wonderful parents. I can just tell,” 
she says. I take Nova’s hand and we smile at one another. 


We’re ready for the next stage of our adventure together... 


EXTENDED EPILOGUE 


TEN YEARS LATER 


N k 


The zoo is pretty much empty today, which makes it perfect 
for me and my little family to enjoy. There are rain clouds 
hovering above us and we’re sure to be soaked by the time 
the day is over, but I don’t mind the rain so much. It 
reminds me of the day I met Benjamin. It reminds me how 
easily we fell together that day and how fate brought us 
into one another’s arms. Now, ten years later, he’s walking 
ahead of me with our youngest set of twins on either side of 
him, clutching their daddy’s hand as they stroll along in 
their matching yellow raincoats. Our eldest twin daughters, 
Ellie and Flora, are walking with their arms linked, pointing 
out each animal excitedly and taking pictures on their 
cellphones. I’m walking alone, but I’m not really on my 
own...not with my fifth baby growing inside me. 


Our family is getting bigger and bigger, but I don’t mind. 
Since we moved out to the suburbs and Benjamin opened 
his new veterinary practice, I’ve mostly been spending time 
with my family. My dreams of being a singer still came 
true...I sing at weddings and bars and small festivals from 


time to time, and that suits me perfectly, my family became 
my priority the day that our twin girls were born. 


Now, we stop outside the elephant enclosure and Benjamin 
stops to tell the kids everything he knows about the 
animals. They listen intently, always fascinated by 
everything he’s got to say. He’s the perfect father as well as 
the perfect husband, and I love watching him interact with 
the kids. On the days when he’s working, they miss him 
terribly, but they sometimes like to go in and visit him and 
the pets people bring in to be treated by him. It means he 
can carry on with the job he’s been so passionate about for 
so many years. Plus, it makes it all the more exciting when 
he comes home from a day on the job and sweeps us all into 
a big family hug. 


I never could’ve dreamed a life this perfect. I know people 
look at me and Benjamin and have doubts about us. They 
see the age gap between us and nothing else. But I see love 
in his dark eyes when we see each other in the morning. I 
feel love in his heart when we make love each and every 
night. I hear love in his laugh when he’s playing with our 
children. He used to be so dark and mysterious, a man 
content to be alone, but I’ve changed him as much as he’s 
changed me...and now, a family, we’re all perfect together. 


“I want ice cream,” Joseph cries out. His twin brother, 
Damien, joins in his chant. It’s hard to know how they got so 
boisterous when they look the spitting image of their father 
and yet don’t have any of his calm temperament. Still, he 
scoops them up, one of them in each arm and smiles at 
them. 


“Alright, ice cream is it. Before it starts raining.” 


Sure enough, the rain comes as we’re all squashed around 
a picnic table, huddled under an umbrella for shelter as we 
lick the icy treats. Benjamin finishes first and puts his arm 


around me, his hand subtly placed on my ass so the kids 
can’t see. I can’t help smiling. Even after all these years, we 
still find each other impossibly sexy. I guess that’s why we 
can’t stop having kids...but the more the merrier. With two 
sets of twins and one more on the way, I’m still not closed 
off to the idea of another baby afterward. 


As the rain subsides, the kids get distracted by the 
playground and we watch them swinging on the slippery 
monkey bars from the safety of the picnic bench. It’s rare to 
get a quiet moment, and I love these days when we’re all 
together, but it’s also nice to get a few seconds of just me 
and Benjamin time. He squeezes my ass again. 


“T can’t wait to have you when we get home.” he growls in 
my ear. I can’t help giggling. 


“T can’t believe you still want me so much...now that I’m a 
Mom and full of stretch marks and cellulite.” 


“Baby, don’t ever put yourself down,” he growls in my ear. 
“You’re perfect. You’ve always been perfect and you always 
will be. I watch you all the time, you know. I see how you’ve 
built this wonderful family...I see how hard you work...I hear 
you singing in the shower in the mornings...and I think 
fuck...how did I get such an amazing wife. Someone so 
talented...so sexy...so good in bed...” 


I laugh. “You really think that?” 


“Baby, we’ve been together ten years. Of course I believe 
that. It’s you and me forever...no matter what happens, 
we'll be together. And I will always want you in every single 
way possible.” 


“Even though I’ve got a Mom bod?” 


“Even more so because you’ve got a Mom bod...you’ve 
delivered all our beautiful children...that makes your body 


even more incredible. Plus, you know how I get when the 
animal in me escapes. I don’t want some skinny woman who 
can’t handle the heat, you know how crazy things can get 
between us.” 


I blush. Whenever I think of our hot and steamy love 
making in public, my little flashbacks make me blush so 
hard that I’m certain people must know what’s on my mind. 
But it’s impossible not to think about...ten years on, the sex 
is as good as ever. Every single night between the sheets, 
we make love like it’s our first time. And I wouldn’t have it 
any other way. 


It’s nearing closing time at the zoo now, and the kids are 
getting tired. They pile into the car and cause chaos the 
whole way home, shouting to be heard over one another, 
but I love them even more for it. As Benjamin drives, his 
hand on my leg, I thank my lucky stars for this slice of 
heaven I’ve been given. 


And I can’t wait for even more. 
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